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Summary: Today's Baltimore in 2013 is nothing like the happy, fantasy 
area of the movie. 


Good morning Baltimore (the modern version) 

Uh Oh Oh woke up today feeling the way i always do! 

Uh Oh Oh, hungry for nothing cuz i am poor, I run to the door! 

But the roar of the cars, the shootings at bars, it's like bad gift 
from down below! 

Uh Oh Oh keeping me from the pub-lic and place that i loathe! 

Good morning Baltimore! Everydays like those alley whores! 

Every night is a travesty! Every sound just a trip from speed! 

Good morning Baltimore! And someday when i come to the morgue, 
the world will stare and see, Baltimore and me! 

Uh Oh Oh, look at my hair, what du-rags compare, with mine today! 

Uh Oh Oh ive got my Beretta and demo-tape, im about to go 

ape . . . 

when the hood rats ahead, shoot over my head, they seem to yell NI**A 
GET OUT THE WAY ! 

I run away smiling, and hopeful my rap dreams are made! 

Good morning Baltimore! Theres the slick pimp who trades next 
door ! 


Theres dealer with premium brands! He throws me coke and an arm press 



band ! 


Good morning Baltimore! And some day when i come to the morgue, the 
world will stare and see, 

Baltimore, and me! 

I know every verse, i know every ryhme, my LP will come in a matter 
of time! 

I see all of Tupac, with all of his bread! So some M-G find me before 
im shot dead! 

So 0 0 give me a bit, cause when i start to spit, Im the next 
Biggie ! 

Oh Oh Oh something inside of me makes me go, and im ready to 
f low ! 

My mom tells me no, but she can just blow! My goodness she is such a 
ratchet hoe! 

So 0 get me out of this neigbourhood before my thick head 
implodes ! 

I hate you Baltimore! Everydays like those alley whores! 

Every night is a travesty! Every sound just a trip from speed! 

I promise Baltimore! That someday when i come to the morgue, 
the world will stare and see, Baltimore and me! 


End 
f ile . 



